the reputation of being a good talker and was put forward as a speaker on public matters in school, such as a combination against a head-boy. And I was also noted as an inventor of tales, which I used to relate to the boys in bed; but this faculty did not grow with me, and has utterly died away. I had no distinction in any branch of school exercise but one, and this was French I did not like learning it at first, and wrote to my mother to beg that I might be relieved from the task; but she wisely took no notice of my letter. Before I left school I liked French above everything, and was quite able to read with pleasure the French classics, as they are caUed.
I did not once go home during the three years of my school life at Devizes, but in the summer of the second year my mother came to see me. The sensation which I most distinctly recollect is that of seeing her at the Turnpike gate of the Green. I thought her altered, or rather for a moment did not know her, and that pained me; but she gradually became to me what she had been.
Though Mr. Fenner was a minister I received no religious instruction at his school.   What I fancied to be religion was of my own. procuring.    I had fallen in with De Foe's Family Instructor, and I became at once in imagination a religious teacher.    I had an opportunity of trying my power, for during one of my last holidays I was left with a few Irish boys when Mr. and Mrs. Fenner went a journey.    I was the older and placed in authority over the other boys, and I was not a little pleased with myself for my mode of governing them.    On the Sunday I read a sermon to them, and I made the boys and servants attend prayers.   But I scorned reading a prayer; I praye^t e?iempore, and did not hold my gift in low estimation. In the summer of 1T89 I returned home with Mr. Fenner and my aunt.   My uncle Crabb had a few years before accepted the of&ce of pastor at the Wattisfield meeting, and as he ~ intended to open a school there, I went to him for the next half-year.    Our numbers were so few that we were subject to little of the ordinary restraint of school.
It was while here that I had a letter from my brother , Thomas directeH to " Mr. Robinson, Attorney at Law."    I had to ask Mr. Crabb to explain to me the nature of an attorney's profession, which had been chosen for me without my knowledge.
So entirely have I lost all recollection of the few months spent at ^Wattisfield that I cannot call to mind anything o'er the icy way," were veins in his conversation, from which
